On the day after the general assault Major
Anderson, the Chief Engineer, died of dysen-
tery, from which he had been suffering since before
the siege. For some time past Captain Fulton had
been doing most of his work, but Anderson's death
deprived Inglis of one of his shrewdest advisers. He
died peacefully, saying Lo liis successor as he pressed
his hand again and again: 'Well, Fulton, it must
have come at last. If I had lived to go home, we
might never have met again. God bless you!' Fulton
helped to stitch up the quilt in which he was buried
and to lay him in his grave, marking the place with
a stick.
Every day the difficulty of housing the troops and
the non-combatants was increasing as the enemy's
ordnance pounded the more exposed positions.
Anderson's and Deprat's houses, on either side of
the Cawnpore battery, were in ruins, and the state
of Innes' post was little better. The Residency
building, which had always been one of the enemy's
favourite targets, was riddled with roundshot, and
all the upper storeys had already been vacated
though there were still some privates of the 52nd
and a few women and children living on the ground
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